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Y will not let the poung bop go, 
Hees but of tender age: 
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A MERRY JEST, OF TRHR 
Frier and the Boy. 


Here dwelt a man in my Countr(e . 
Who in bis life had wives the, 
A bleſſing full ok jop. q 
Wy his firſt wife a child he had, | 
Mhich was a petty ſturdp lad, 
A god unhappp bop. 12 
Mls kather lov'd him verp well, Ir 
But his ſtep- mother never a deal: 
I tell pou as J think. I 
All things ſhe thought loft, by the Nan 
Mhich might the bop do any good, 
As either meat 02 dzink. 
And pet. A wis, it was but bad, 
Noz halt enough thereok he had, 
But ebermoze the woꝛſt. 
And therefo:e evil might ſhe fare; 
That w2ought the little boy ſuch care, 
Do far-fozth as ſhe durſt. 
Unto the man the wife gan ſap, 
J would pe put this bopaway, . 
And that right ſoon in haſte. 
Truly he ts a wicked lad, | 
J would ſome other man him had, 
That wauld himbetter chaſte. Kin; 
Then ſaid the good- man: Dame, noten; 
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Till bebe grown moze ftrong and try d⸗ 
Foz to win better wage. 
eue have a man affurdplout, 
Who keeps our neat the fields about, 
And fteepeth all the day; | 
pe ſhal bide home; as God me ſhield, : |} 
and Jack ſhal paſs into the field, 1 
CTLo keep them. if be map. 1 
Chen ſaid the wike: Jn vertment. 
Þusband, thereto J give conſent, \ 

Foz that I think it need. 1 
On the mozrow when it was day; 1 

Ehe little Bop went on his wap, 

'Towards the fields with ſpeed; 

Ot no man took he anycure, 
Mbut ſung; Bap ho, a way the mure, 

J. Wichmirthhe did purſue. 
Fozward ke vꝛew with might and main, 
Until he came amidſt the plain, 
Andthen bis dinner deep. 
But when he ſaw it was ſo baz. 

ull little lift thereto he hiv. 
And put it up from fight, 
aaping ; Ye had no will to taſte - 
and chat his hunger ftill ſhotildlaft; 

_ Till he came home at night. 

ow as the Bop ſate onan pill. 

There came an old man him until. 

| GWas walking by the wap: © 

Abo ſatd: Mp ſon, now God ther lee; 

dull welcome, Father, map pe be, 
The little Boy did ſa g. 

be old man ſatd: J hunger ſoꝛe: 


1233 8 42 


— 


10 
bv) 


wer” 


[  _UWhichthou mayft give to me. 
The bop reply'd: So God me ſabe, 
Lo ſuch poꝛ vicuals as A have, 
Right welcome pou ſhal be. 
1 Okt this the old man was full glad» 
＋ Che bop dꝛew foꝛch ſuch as be had; 
; And ſaid: Goto gladly. 
| The old man eaſte was to pleaſe, *' Þ 
in Me ate; and made himſelf at eaſe, 
N Saping: Don, gramercy: ; 
ö And fo: the meat thou gave to me:. 1 
11 Jill give thꝛe things unto there, 
f 732ate'cethou wilt intreat. 
Then [aid the bop: The beſt J know, Þ£< 
þ| 
J 


That ve g be to mea bow, 
| Tt; which J birds may get. 
h JA bow, my ſon, I ſhalthe give, 
| "If © The which ſhal laft while thou doſt live 
= Mea, never bow no2 bꝛeak: 2 
=! Fo? it thou ſhot therein all dap; 

. Walkingoz winking anp wap, 

The mark ſtill (halt thou hit. 

1 Now when the bow in hand he felt, 
And had arrobs under his belt; 
. He merrp was, J wis: 
lt. And laid: Bad Ja pype withall, 
iff FEThoughwere lo little, noz ſo (mal, 
1 J bad all that J wiſh. 
A2Apppe, ſon, ſhalt thou hade alſo, 
ot! Which in true Muſick ſo ſhal go, 
IH J put the out of doubt: | 
Fi! That whoſoever fhal it hear, 
Shal have no power to fozbear, 
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[Row felt: me what khert 
Foz thꝛe things will J gi 
As J have ſaidbefoze. * 
Che bop then ſmiling; anſwer mad 
Jhave enough foꝛ my pe2 trade, 
And wilt deffre no mo2c- 
Che old man ſaid; My treat p is plight, 
Thou ſhalt have ali 3 che behegyt: 
Sap on now, lei mie ice. 
At home J ha be, the bop repi+'s, 
A cruel ſtep-da me fuil of pꝛide, 
Who is moſt curſt to me: 
pen meat mp father gives te me, 
Ohe wiſhes popſon it might be, 
And ſtareth in my foce. 
Now when ſhe gazethen me ſc, 
J wiſh ſhe might o fart let go, 
M., That might ring ch2ough che place, 
The old man anſwers then anon: 
When chat ſhe loks thy face upon. 
Her tail ſhal wynd the bozn, 
do lowdlp, that who ſhal it hear, 
Ihal not be able to fozbear, 
But laugh ber unto ſcoꝛn. 
do farewell, ſon, the old man crp'd. 
F#-0d keep pou, Sir, the bop replp'd. 
Atake mp les ve ot thee : 
and he that beſt ot all things may. 
Bꝛotect thee ſafe both night and day, 
. 8 Gzamercy, ſon, ſaid ge. 
ben it dzew near unto the night, 
ack well ad vil d, hp'd home full right: 
It was his o2dinance: 
And as he went his ppp did blow, 
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About him faſt did dance. 5 
Ch to the town he pyps full trim, f 
Hi naktpping beaſts do follow him, 

-3nto his kathers cloſe. | | 
He went and put them up each one, |} 
Chen went into the houſe anone, . 

Into the hall he goes. „ 
Mis father at his ſupper ſat 
And little Jack eſpp'd well that. 

And ſatd to him anone: 
Father, all day J kept pour neat, 

At night, J pꝛap pou. gibe me meat; 

Jam bungrp, bp Saint John, 
Meatlels J ha ve been all the dap, 
And kept pour beaſts thep did not ſtrajll. 

Mp dinner was but ill. 

Dis father took a capons wing. 
And at his ſon he did it fling, | 
Widding him eat bis fill. (fa 
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Thts grieves his ſtep-vames heart f 

Who lsathes the lad ſtill moze and mi 
And ſtares him in the face: 

With that ſhe let go ſuch a blaff, 

As made the people all agaff, 

And ſounded though the place. 

Cach one did laugb and make good ga! 

But the curſt wife grew red fo2 ſham} 
And wiſht ſhe had been gone. 

Pardfe, the Bop ſatd, well J wot, 

That gun was well charged and ſhot, 
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And might have bꝛoken a ffone. 


Full curftip ſhe lookt on him tho, 
And then another kart let go, 


Quoth 
la woman let her pellets flee, 
Moꝛe thick and moꝛe at eaſe? 
Fp, laid the Boy unto his Dame, 
Lemper thp tell-talc-bur fo2 ſhame, 
s Uhich made her full of ſozrow. 
Tame, (aid the good matd, go thy way, 
Foz why, J ſwear, by night and day, 
Thy gear is not to bozrew. 
Now afcerwards, as peu ſhai hear. 
Unto the houſe there came a Frier, 
And lap there all the nigbt: 
This wife did love him as a Saint, 
And to him made a great complain, 
N Df Jack's moſt vile deſpite. 
We have. quoth ſhe. within, 3 wis, 
a wicked Bop, none ſhzewrer is, 
Which doth me mighty care. 
de dare not look upon bis face, | 
No2 hard'p ſhow mp ſhameful cale, 
Y S0fiilthilp I fare, 
Fo2 mp ſake. meet him to mozroW, 
Beat him well, and give him ſo:row; 
Pea, make him blind and lame. 
The Frier ſwoꝛe, he would him beat. 
She pꝛaped bim not to foꝛget, 
The Hop did her much ſhame, 
he ts a witch quoth ſhe, Ilmel. 
But quoth tbe Frier,J'le beat him well: 
„ Pk that take pou no care: 
J'le teach bim witcb⸗ craft, ff J map. 
D, quoth the wife, do ſo, A pꝛap, 
Ap on, and do not (Pare. 
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jack: Sits, did pou never | 
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And to the field full ſoon be 2 


| £0 tight that ſhe fell down foz dtad, 
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Bis cattle foꝛ to dive. N 
The Frier up as early gat, ö 
Pe Was afraid he came too late, 

And ran full faſt and blpth. t 

But when he came upon the land, ( 
He found where little Jack did ſtand, 

keeping bis beaſts alone, 1 
Mob boy, he ſatd, God give thee ſhamyh ! 
7492c baſt thou done to thy ſtep-dame, 

Tel me foztbwithanone? 11 
And it thou canſt not quite thee well, 1 
J'ie beat thee till thy body {wel, 

Iwill no longer bide. 
The Bop replp'd : What atleth thee ? 
My fkep-bame is as wellas pe. 
M bat need pou thus to chide? 
Sir, will pon fee mine arrows flee; 
And bit pon ſmal bird on the epe, 
And other things witball. 
Gasdd Dir, if Jhbave little wit, 
Met ponder bfrdJ mean to hit. 

And give her pouJ ſhal, 

The te ſate a mal bird on a bꝛier. 
Shoot ; ſhoot, thou wag. then faidt! 
#82 that fain would J ſee, (Frit 
jack hit the bird upon the head, 


No further could the ſte. 
Faſt co the buſh the Frier then went: 
Andup tbe bird tn hands he hint, 

Much wond2ingat the chance. 
Penn time Jack took Yis PPP and play! 
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And gan to skip and dance: 
Ns ſooner he the pyp ſaund heard, 
But mad- man like he bound and fard, 
Wea ping the buſh about. 
The (harp bꝛiers ſcratcht him by the face 
And by the bꝛeecb and other place, 
That kaſt the blood ran out. 
He tare his coat dow; to the skirt. 1 
Vis cap, bis cool, his linnen ſhirt, i 
„ Andeverysther weed. "oh 
| The thoꝛns the while were rough # thick! 
And did his prtby members pꝛick, . 
That faſt thep gan to bleed. 
Jack às he ppped, laught among, 
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The Frier with bꝛiers was vivelp ſtung» *j# 
De hopped wondzous hie. [ih 
At laſt the Frier held up his hand, I 
And ſaid: J can no longer ſtand: nts 
Oh, J ſhal dancing die. 06 


Gentle Jack, thy pyp hold ſtill. 
And here J vow, fo2 good noz ill 
To do thee any wo. Ec 
jack laugbing to him this replp'd: 
Frier, skip out at the other ſide, 
dtd Thou haft free leave to go. | 
ria Out of the buſh the Frier then went. 
All marty2?'d, ragged, ſcratcht and rent. 
And toꝛn onevery five. 
Bardlip on him was left a clout, 
it; Lo w2ap his belly round about, 
\ Hisharlotry to hide. 
.. ]Ebe chozns had ſcratcht him by the face, 
api n hands and thighs, andevery place, 1 
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7 " DAs © * din bloed: . 
( So much, that who the Frier did fee, |] 
| | Fo2 fear of him were fain to flee, 


Thinkinghe had been wood. 
Mhen to the good-wife home he came, 


| | He made no bꝛags fo2 very ſhame, 
1 Lo ſee his cloaths rent ail: | 
* Much ſozrow in his heart he had, Fl 
| And everp man did gieſs him mad, 


When he was in the hall. f 
The god - wife ſaid, where haſt thou been 


|  ._._ _Dure inſome evil place J ween, 

UN Bp fight of thine arrap: 

i Dame, ſaid he, J came from thy ſon, 

J Che devil and he hath me undone, 

wh No man him conquer may. 

7 With that the good · man be came in; þ/ 


A N The wife let on der madding pin, 


| of + Cry'd, here is a foul arrap: ; 
A Thy ſon that is thy life and dear, 
\ 4}, Bath almoſfſlain the holy Frier. 
| Will Alace and well away. : 
V The good-man ſaid, Benedicite, 2 
hsc hach the vile Bop done to thee, 
I Nod teil me without let: 15 
| {| - Thedevil cake him, the Frier then ſalfſs 
1 mn He made me dance reſpite mine head, 
IN ' Amongſt the thoꝛns the hep ge bel! 
||  SThegood-man laid unto hen tho, 1 
ht Father. hadſt thou been murthered (6 
10 At had been deadly ſin. 12 
Ehe rler to bim made this reply, | 
14 1 


1 The ppp did ſound ſo merrilp, 
KJ @ That A could neder blin. 


ſack the Bey come home full right» 
As he was want to do: 
But when be come into the Mall, 
; Ful! loon his father did bim call, 
And bid him come dim to. 
Pov. he ſaid, come let me bear, , 
hat haſt thou dene unts this Frier. 
Lie not tn anp thine, 
Father, he ſatd, now by mp birth, 
Jplay*d bim but « fit of mirth, 
And ppped bim a ſpeing. 
That ppp, ſaid his father, J would hear, 
, | Naw, God fozbid, crp'd cut the Frier: 
j Mis hands then did he w2ing. 
du (hal, the Bop ſaid, by Gods grace. 
The Frier replp'd, Mo and alace, 
Making his ſozrows ring. 
Fo2 Gods lobe, ſaid the wꝛetched Frier, 
And if pe will that ſtrange ppp bear. 


| Bindmefaſttoa pott. 1 of 
Fo2 fure my fo2tune this J read, ot | 
Ik dance J do, Jam but bead, =— 


er Mp woful life is loft. | . 
Strong rops thep tok both arp around., 

lu And to the poſt the Frier they bound, 

35, . In tbe middle ofthe Hall. 

vet And they that at the table ſat, . 

Taug bed and made god ſpo2t theret. 


o, ©2ptng, Frier, thou canſt not fall, 
Then ſatd the god man to the op; It 
beck, vyp me up a merry toy, 14 


J Yypfrely when thou will, | 
Father, the Boy ſatd, verily, 3 
* e 3 5 | au 1 N [ 


Me knockt his pate againf the poſt, 


Pou ſhal habe mirth enough andglee, 
Till pou bid me be fill, 99 
With that his pvp he quicklyhint, Bo 
And ppped whilſt in verament, 
Each creature gan to dance: hg 
1.tghtlp thep skipt and lea pt about, Hh 
Pearking their legs, now in now out, 


Striving alokt to pꝛance. bt 
The god-man as in ſad deſpair, 50 
Leapt out, and th:2ugh-and c'ze his chait 

No man could ca per hper. . 


Some others leap! quite cc the ftocks,ITh 
Some ftart at ſtraes, and fell o';e block 

Some wallowed in tte fire. Of 
The god-man made himſelf good ſpo;t6t 
Toſe the dance in this mad ſo2t. 

The good-Wwife ſate not ſtil, Jack 
But dancing ſtill ſhe lookt on Jack, Po 
And faft her tatl did double each crack, 

Loud as a water mill. I p 
The Frier this while was almoſt loft, 


It was his dancing grace: 
The rope rub'd him under the chin. 
That the blood ran from his tat red gkil 

Jn manpa naked place. 
Jack pyping ran into the ſtreet, Y 
They followed him with nimble feet, 

Paving no power to ſtap: 
And in their hafte the doo2 did crack, Hie 
Each tumbling over bis fellows back) 
#7. Unmindful of their way. UT) 
The neighbozs that were dwelling by» r 
Hearing the pyp ſomerrily, 1 


Came dancing fo the gary TU 
me leapt oꝛe do2s,ſome oze the hatch, 
go man would ſtap to dzaw the latch, 
But thought he came to late: 
dome ſfck oꝛ leping in their bed, 
is thep by chance litt up their head, 
Mere with the pppawaked. (locks, 
btraight out tbey fart thzough dooz and 
dome in their ſhirts, ſome in theirſmoks, 
ity And ſome ſtark bellp naked. 
When all were gathered round about, 
here was a vile unrulp rout; 
.. Tdat danced in the ſtreet: : 
Of which ſome lame and couldnot goz 
bEotriving to leap, did tumble ſo: 
Thep danſt on hands and feet. 
ek tp2'd with ſpoꝛt, ſaid, Now J'lereft, 
Po, quoth his father, J hold it beſt, 
>| Thou clopeſt me withphear. 
I pzap thee, Bop, thou quiet ſtt: 
intruth this was the merrieſt fit, 
J heard this ſeven pear. 
all theſe that dancing thither came, 
Laught heartilp, and made good game; 
Vet ſome got manp a fall. 
Chou curſed Bop. crp'dout the Frier. 
here J dofummon thee to appear 
Bekoze the Official. | 
Look thou be there on fridap next, 
le met thee then, thoghnow perplert, 
Foz to oꝛdain thy ſozrow. 
The Bop replp'd, J make a vow, 
PfrierI'le appear as ſoon as thou, 
At kridap were to mozrow. 


VWut kriday came, as pou ſhal bear. PB 


Jacks ſkep-u3me and the dancing Frier, 
Togetyer chep were met: 2 
And other people a great pace, L 


Flockt to tbe Court to hear each caſe, 
The Offictali was ſec. 
Much civil matters were to do, 
Moꝛe Libels read then one 02 two, 8 
Both againſt Pꝛieſt and Clark, | 
Some there had teſtaments to pzove; [# 
Some women were tyꝛogh wanton like 
Which got ſtroaks in che dark, # 


UW 


Each Pꝛoctoz there did plead his caſe, 
When koꝛtb did ſtep Frier Tobias, 
And Jacks ſtep-dame alſo ; 

Sir Official, aloud ſaid he, 
AJ have bꝛought a wicked lad to the; 


Math done me mightp wo: 
He is a witch as J do fear, | 
In Orleans he can find no peer: 

This ot my truth J know, 
Me is a devil, quoth the wife. | 


And al moſt bereav'd me if mp life? 
At that her tatl did blow, 
So loud, th'aCembly langht thereat, 
And ſatd, her piſtols crack was flat, 
The charge was all amiſs. 
Dame (quoth the gentle Official) 
Pꝛoceed, and tell me foꝛth thy tale, 
And do not let foz this... 5 
The wife that feared another crack, 
Stood mute and ne're a Wozd ſhe ſpakty.. 
Shame put her in ſuch dꝛead. 
Þa (ſatd the Frier) rigbtangerize 
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Ina ve, this is al) ill fön ür Tyre, 
Now evil mot thou ſped. 
Ede Frier ſaid, Sir Dfficial, 
Chis wicked Bap will vex us all, 
Unleſs pou do him chaſt: 
Hit, he hath pet a ppp 9 3 
Will make pou dance and leap full hie, 
And bꝛeak pour heart at laſt. 
Che Offictal reply'd, Perdte, 
Such a pyp J fain would ſe, 
And what mirthit,can make. 
Now, God fo2bid, replp'd the Frier, 
That e're we ſhould that vile ppp hear. 
Ere A mp wap hence take. 
biet Jack, (aid the Offictal, 
And let me hear thy cunning all. 
lack ble w his ppp full loud, 
That everp man ſtart up and danft, 
Pzoito2s and P:iefts,4 Somners pzanff, 
| And all in that great crowd, 
Over the dask the Dfictal ran 
And popt upon the table than, 
| Straight jumpt into the flooz. 
The Frier that danſt as faſt as he, 
Pet dim mid- wap dangerouſly» 
| D:ake others face full ſoze. 
The Reqgifter leapt from his pen, i 
And hopt into the ſtrong of men, 8 
Dis ink-hozn in his hand. 14 
With ſwinging round about his head, | 
Dome he ſtroke blind, ſome almoſt dead; 
ef Some thepcouldhardly ſland. 
The Pꝛoctoꝛs flung the bills about, 
Ke god-wifes tail gave many a ſhout, 
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Derruming all the mirth. 
The Somners as thep had been wood, 
L eapt o'ze the foꝛms and ſeats ſo good,. 
And wallowed on the earth. ; 
' Wenches that foz their pennance came, 
And other meeds of wozldlp ſhame, ' 
Danſt everp one as faſt, 
Eacy ſate upon a merrp pin, 
Dome b2oke their heads, and ſome thei 
And ſome their noſes bzaaſt. (chin, 
The Official thus ſoze turmoil'd, 
Half welt with ſweat, & almoſt ſpoil” , 
* Crp'd tothe wanton child, 
Co pyp no moꝛe within that place, 
But ſtay the ſound, even foꝛ Gods grace 
andlove of Mary mild. 
Jack ſaid , As thou wilt, it (hal be, 
P2ovided J map hence go free, 
And no man do me wong: 
Neither this woman, no? thts Frier, 
Noꝛ any other creature here, 
Me anſweredhimanone; _ 
Jack, I to thee mp p2omile plightz 
In thy vefence J mean to fight, 
And will oppole thy fond. of 
Jack ceaſt his ppp, then all ſtill flood, 


Some laughing hard, ſome raging won 
So partedat that tive; 


The Official and the Somner, 
* ſtep-dame and the wicked Frier; 
With much joy, mirthand pꝛide. 


FINIS. 


